36                   MEMOIRS  OF  MADAME JUNOT
It continued raining as it generally does in Lisbon at that period of the year (November); Junot was suffering from a nervous complaint arising from his wounds, which was always increased when inquietude of mind was super-added to fatigue of body. The pain of his wounds sometimes made him start from his seat.* He would not, however, allow any personal considerations to impede the accomplishment of his design. He entered Lisbon by the Saccaven gate, viz, by the road opposite the Tower of Belein. He addressed a few private instructions to two grenadier officers who stood near him, directing them to convey his orders to the troops, f
Junot's first object was to take possession of the Tower of Belem. He entered the fort, and, espying a vessel leaving the harbor under a press of sail, he conjectured she had on board the Prince of Brazil or some of his suite. Without losing a moment he loaded, with his own hands, one of the guns of the fort, and directed M. Tas-cher, his aid-de-camp, to point it. This was done with such precision that the shot passed through the rigging, and compelled the vessel to strike. She, however, had on board no person connected with the Royal Family of Portugal. On his return from Belem, Junot took a survey of the principal parts of Lisbon, and walked for nearly six hours. When Junot left France for Portugal I was staying at Raincy. My condition afforded me a sufficient excuse for not paying my respects to Madame, and I am bound to say that in this, as in all other circumstances, she behaved with great consideration and kindness toward me. I passed two months at Raincy, and only returned to Paris a few days previous to my accouchement.
I had already given birth to five daughters, and Junot anxiously wished to have a son.     The day therefore onvery kindlyy desiring I would allow him to enter upon Kingly duties. Truly nothing
